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To the Right n 


7 HOW, Eſq; 


#818, 


Myſt own that tis more the Reſult of Affection 

than Opinion, makes me fo ſollicitous to continue 

the Reputation of this Comedy, by putting it under 
che Protection of a Patron, whoſe Character can alone 
be both its Honour and Defence. 

I was foon determined there to offer — where 1 cou'd 
at once ſatisfy my Ambition, ſecure wy Hopes, 
the Gratitude which I oe s an Engli/oman ; for "th 
from the happy Scene of our Affairs, that any can think. 
or be diverted with that Eaſe the Town was pleaſed to 
ſhew at the Repreſentation of this Play: the Succeſs of 
which I truly aſcribe more to the Juſtneſs of the Action, 
and Favour of the Audience, than either Turn of Plot, 
or Correftneſs of Style. I am fenſivle it may want Sup 
rt, therefore I preſume to Inſcribe your Great Name 

in the Front, which will not oaly Detend, but Perpetu 
ate it; for no Age will ever forged, how brave an Aſſer - 
ter of Exg/and's Intereſt and Liberty you have been; 
negſected your own Eaſe by a conftant Attendance in 
Parliament, Oppos'da!l the Grievances that ften in- 


A 3 croach'd 


The Dedication. | 
croach'd upon the People, and rather choſe to be Diftin- 
guiſh'd than Dignify'd. 
Twaer you, S IR, that kept alive the Warlike Ge- 
nius of ths Nation, and was the chiefeſt Advocate of 
her braveſt Sons; againſt Starving 2 : Twas 
from your Care and Humanity in procuring the Support 
of Half-pay, that thoſe Gentlemen, who are now not 
only Defending England,” but Saving Europe, ſunk not 
under the Miſery of Want, and the =, of thoſe who 
hated ſuch inimitable Courage. But how agreeable a 
Theme muſt it be to contemplate the happy Change ! 
ſech a Sovereign, fo Glociouy. a Cauſe, and our Rewards 
fo Honourably and Juſtly Secur d. What may we not 
hope from Engliſh Valour fo encourag'd, when we have 
ſeen ſuch Inſtances of its Force in ſpight of all Depreſ- 
fions ? 
From the Succeſſes of the laſt Campaign, may we not 
juſtly expe&, That in After-Times the Annals of this 
Seventeenth Century will begin with the Fame'the Fif- 
teenth concluded; and when Parallels ſhall be drawn of 
the two Glorious Female Reigns, tho' Eliza was Nume- 
rous in her Councils, Auna is Greater in her Few. Tha 
I live under the eaſy r — 


niſtry, dee been an — Eflorm, 


tion; but that You will 


will be my lating Honour, 22 
tell Ages to come, that I am, | 


SIR, 


Your moſt Humbl 


Ap Devoted, 


To the AUTHOR. 


, IS hard to pleaſe, in ſuch a carping Age, 
When Criticks with ſuch Spleen inveſt the Stage; 
But ſudden Death's the Fate of modern Plays, 
For few we ſee, are born to length of Days ; 
And yet the Searchers ſay, tis rarely ſeen 
Amongſt the Dead, that any fell by Spleen; 
Many, they find, were by the Poets ſlain, 
The dull Pretenders, in a ſcribling Vein, 
Set up for Comedy, with little Wit, c 
Borrow a Plot, and when the Play is writ, 
They leave it ſtarving in an empty Pit. 
Your better Care has caus'd a better Fate, 
Your Teoman's Life is of a longer Date. 
It ſhews us Humour, and an eaſy Plot, 
(Which in the Plays deceas'd, was oft forgot) 
No ſmutty Jefts, but Wit without Offence, 
(For with Ill- manners Wit grows Impudence.) 
You're not to blame, if envious Fools will find 
Scandal and Lewdneſs which were ne'er defign'd” 
Your Play inſtructs us too; that we beware, ö 


That Riches are not made our only Care, 
Since Wit and Breeding ſerve to gain the Fair. 
To the AUTHOR. 
TEN we may hope there will again appear 
= Humour and Wit on th' Egli Theatre, 
Unborrow'd from the French : For to our ſhame, 
Our Comedy of late from Gal/za came: 
Our Heroes learnt from theirs the Art of Fighting, 
Our Poets too have mimick'd theirs in Writing : 
And by Tranſlation ſtrove to build their Fame, 
Barren of Mother-Wit, and of Invention lame. 
But you, auſpicious Youth, have now begun 
To make old Egli Wit in Eng Channels run. 
You think it needleſs over Sea to roam, | | 
In ſearch of Knaves and Fools, with whom we're ſtock'd 
at home. 


Let ſuch alone feel your Poetick Rage, 0 


And as you ſcourge the Vices of the Age, 
Retiive the drooping Honour of the Stage. | 
A 4 P R O- 


PRDLOcCUL | 
Spoken by Mr. PinketEman. 7 


7 dreadful Sent of War, who hither come, 
To fright fair Maids in Maſſes, and florm their 
00M ; | 
You et Sirs, who at home indulge your Eaſe, 
And hate French Bullets wvor/e than French Di/ea/” ; 
You Courticrs, who in Wit, and Fudgment groau, 
For where the Money Ebbs, the Wit fhou'd Flow; 
Aud you Citts, who jo Brit. and plump appear, 
Fatten'd <iich good Queſt-Ale, and Chriſtmas Cheer ; 
The Poet by me, Envoy, here 10-day, 
Ielcomes you to a pleaſant, airy Play 5 
The Comick Writer flill ſupports our Stage, 
We lie by the Good Nature of the Age. | 
Let arbers be with Tragic Laureli crown'd, 
Ii here undifturb'd the Hero ffruts around, 
Lind empiy Boxes echo to tie Scund. 
Plays are defign'd for Mirth, to make us glad, 
Damn'd Fortune's Plagues too often prove us /ad ; 
| Debts, Fudgments, and a Bailiff at the Door, 
Or cruel Semp/trefjes, when Love boils oer: 
But the to teaze us, more fuch Plagues combi ve, 
All are diſpersd with Humour, Wit and Wine. 
This Night our Author, to divert our Spleen, 
Meng /f Crowds o Fools, at Tunbridge 4a Ii Scene; 
Where Beam, and City- Wives in Medley come, 
The Briſe Gallant fupplies the Huſband”s room, 
Whilft he, dear harmleſs Cuckold, packs up G ocds at home. 
Some Plot he has, ſome Converſation too, 
Some Characters found out, he thinks are new, 
But with what Skill they're drawn, he leaves to you. 
A nice-built Play, he begs you'll not expect; 
Toung Poets have the Fire, old Authors are corre. 
Ta Henour chiefly, he'd bis Genius bend, 


On your judicious Smiles bis Hopes depend; 
And, as be ftill writes on, hell firive to mend. 


EPl. 


E PI IL OG uE. 


DN * the Captain. 


A 7 a 7 have r my 65 Cunpaige 
Nor have 1 wore theſe borrow'd Plumes in vain, 


Since my Ned. Coat has heb d me 10 a Spouſe, 

Who has ( I thank ber ) brought me, uc er a \ C 
The World's a Cheat, 
And fain 


Mem dif ui d appear, 

wou'd ſeem to be, aubat leaſt they are. 

The Dur Revs al, Virtues an empty. N. 

That cloaky the ſubtle Kyave, and wi 21 Dame. 

Each Proftitate, worn gut with went Sinning, 

Nou d ſtiil e yen Jon is her ## Beginning. 3 
Among /t you avell- oh {4 pow din d S parks that fit c 


The awful * Feel 22 Poet's Nit, 

Here's ſome perhaps my Character on d hit; 

Who think it /afer, here 7 BA tg . | 

By Ladies Eyes, thaw 

But as the Painter, /o * Comer hal too, 

What ſhou d ve hid, ſcreens from too nice a Tier 200 3 + + 

And when ſome Strokes have the Deſign expreft, 
(Cues te draw a * oer the reſt. - 


Y 4 5 D:ame'!s 


Dramatig Perform. 4 


Lovecworth, ſr | 1 


' Reynatd, Sat te by 0378 Wilks. 
2 its 
Weedtock, A Yeoman of Kenr, Mr. 2 


A 'Fluttering, 
Fe Militia _ 


Hillaria, e re \ Mrs. Verbruggen. 
| dv, 
A Lady that | 
Mrs. Gaedfellow, lor her Bot- Mrs. Poxvel7. 
tle, | 
Penelope, x Sg Mrs. Moor. 
Lacy, Maid to Hillgria, Mrs. Lucas. 


Singers, Dancers, and other Attendants. 
The SCENE TUNBRIDGE. 
Time, Twelve Hours, 


Tunbridge - Walks : 
OR, THE 


þ Yeoman of K E NT. 


— 


ACT i. SEAWURE L 
A Common Room in a Lodging-Houſe. 
Reynard aud Loveworth meeting. 

Y nd im? th. 


and Darling of the Fair Sex, left his 
Miſtreſs, his Bottle, and his Friend, to viſit the Coun- 
| 


Tov. To the Pleaſure of the Town I own myſelf de- 
voted, but London now is a perfect Solitude, B and 
Diverſion have diſpers'd every body Lawyers are 
— their Circuits to plague the poor Country Peuple 
radeſmen to cheat at Fairs Courtiers to avoid their 
Creditors, and younger Brothers to ſpunge a Moath with 
their Relations; no Plays, no Park, no Tatrigues, not a 
Cully left to keep Wenching in countenance; ſo that the 
poor Women o the Town are farc'd to live victuouſly in 


ſpight of Nature. But Tunbridge, I ſuppoſe, is the Seat 


of Pleaſure ; prithee, What Company does the Place 
afford? 


* Ry. 


12 .Tunhbridge-Walks : Or, 

Rey, Like moſt publick Aſſemblies, a Medley of all 
4 Fops Majeſtſe and Diminutive, from the 
flaxen Wig with a ſplendid Equipage, to the Merchant's 
ſpruce *Prentice that's always mighty neat about the 
Lops 'Squires come to court ſome fine Towu-Bady, 
and Town-Sparks to pick up a Ruſſet.Gown ; for the 
Women here are wild Country-Ladies, with ruddy 
Cheeks like a Sewi/-Orange, and gape, ſtare, ſcamper, 
and are brought hither to be difciplin'd; Fat City-Ladies 
with tawdry Atlaſſes, in defiance ofthe Act of Parliament 
and flender Court-Ladies, with French Scarffs, French 
Aprons, French Night-Cloaths, and French Complexious. 

Lewe. But what are the chief Diverſions here? + 

Rey. Each to his Inclination —— Beaus Raffle and 
Dante Citts play at Nine-Pins, Bowls, and Back- 
— —— Rakes ſcour the Walks, bully the Shop- 

eepers, and beat the Fidlers ——— Men of Wu rally 
over Claret, and Fools get to the Roya/-Oat Lottery, 
where you may loſe Fifty Guineas in a Moment, have 
a Crown return'd you for Coach- hire, a Glaſs of Wire 
and a hearty Welcome Ia ſhort, tis a Place wholly 
dedicated to Freedom, no Diſtinction, either of Quality 
or Eſtate, but ev'ry Man that appears well, converſes 
with the beit. | EA 
Tov. But ho is the top Beauty of the Feli, the grand 
Toaſt of the Men, and Envy of the Women? 
" "Rep. Ev'ry one wou'd be fo: But your od Miſtreſs 
Hillaria ſlill bears the Crowd; her Wit and Beauty ſup- 


o 


— each other, and her Dreſs and Converſation are 
v'ry day to prettily vary'd, ſhe always appears new: 
The Women love her Company, but hate her Pow'r, 
and the Beaus flutter about her in all the airy Poſtures of 
French Gallantry, whom ſhe ftill keeps off with her 
eafy Raillery, and not one dares engage her. 

Low, If ſhe has ſo many new Sparks, ſhe'll look but 
colgly on an old Pretender; but if he's ſo ſevere upon 
the Beaus, I wonder they don't appear daſh'd, and retire. 
Key. Not at all; becauſe their Venity conſtrues every 
thing to their own advantage; and they take Raillery 
from a Lady, to be as great a Mak of Eſteem, as yp 

: ; tanke 


The Yioman of Kent, 13 
thin à Lampoon is of being conſiderable to be: 
taken nodes af... ——{ obſerve, that Men of th 
greet Senſe are moſt doubt of their own Meri but 

Fool that has Aſſurance enough to ſupport Folly,. 
thinks be has Wit enough to carry him. e the World. 
hct here comes — Yeoman of Kee. 
thats half Farmer and half Gentleman; bis tacks go ts 


hnews he has — Sdn cod can give her 


a good Fortune, he is — * 
diſpoſing of her. 


hw Woodcock. 


Good-morrow, Mr. Woodcock, you ave exerciſing your-. 


ſelf after the Waters, I ſee. 
odr. You are miſtaken, Mr. Reynard, we Country. 


| Gentlemen live honeltly, and have no occakion to ſcour 


uicken the Witt 
may have occaſion 


d. When I find, Sir, they have had » better 
Effect upon you Londoners, perhaps I may try em. 
3 Gentlemen, we in the Country don't — 

If we have Wit enough to keep our 
Chickens — the Kites, and our Wives and — * 
from you ravenous Ton- Sparks, we neither envy 
3 Air, not deſire to be thought Weather- 


Rey. But they ſay, Sir, you are bleſt in a Daughter, 
that's beauteous to Admiration, your only Child, * 


1 and notwithſtacding your A Wer; 


14 Tunbridge- Walks: Or 


ſton the Towns I ber for 
to * ſuppoſe you defign ome 


Ja No, no, Mr. Reynard; your modern fine- 


G—_ is * — — vaiue a Wife; he 
marries to repair his Eftate, never abroad 
with der after the firſt Month, nor lies with her bur in 
Zenr, for Mortification——— The Prodi gal Cit too takes 
z Wife only for Convemency to look five his Shop, 
white he goes à Stock- + grows jealous from his 
own Imperfettions, fwears ſhe ceps Company with my 
Ford fach a one, fues out a Divorce right or wrong, and 
turns her out of Doors; then ſpends her Fortune upon 
ſome Covent-Garden Miſs, and like the reſt of your who- 
ring Citizens, pretends he's Ptificley, and is forc'd to lie 
out of Town ev'ry Night —— No Lordoner ſhall either 
ram my Daughter, or waſte my Eſtate lf he be a 

Gameſter, *tis rattPd away in two Nights —- If a lewd 
Fellow, tis divided into Settlements -— If a nice Fop, 
then my Cherry-Trees are cut down to make Terras- 
Walks; my ancient Manor-Houſe, that's noted for 


1 Eating, demoliſtr d to build up a modern Kickſhaw, 
my Lo 


rd Courtair's Seat about a Mile off, with 
Safhes, Pictures, and China; but never any Victuals 
drefs'd in the Houſe for fear the Smoak of the Chimney 
ſhould fully the nice Furniture—— Look ye, Mr. 
Renard, the Foodcooks of Kent are an ancient Family, 
aud were the firſt that oppos'd William the Conqueror; 
therefore if have my Name kept up; and to marry my 
Daughter, to a Beau, with ſpindle Shanks, a (mall Shape, 
and a lon Face, Tm fure is n't the way to in- 
creaſe her Fami 
Key. $o that inſtead of providing her a Gentleman, 
you'd ſacrifice her to a Brute; who has neither Manners 


Juftice of Peace, nor Wit w_ to difliaguiſh fine Con- 


verfation from the yelping ; huats all. the Morn- 
ing, topes all the = . and then goes lovingly 
drank to Bed to his Wie. 


Wide. And pray, what are your Town Diverſions ? 
a_—_ Parcel of alien Eunuchs, like fo 


enough to be thought rational, Education enough for a 


A. 


2 
* 


has Humout in her Butte 
Plays, your Park, and all vt Town Diverſions to- 


to know how to uſe a Woman well, and 1 


will ruin my Family to raiſe his O]. 


The Yeoman of Kent. 15 
many Cats, quam oat ſomewhat you don't underſtand 

be Song. of By y Lady's Birth Day, by an ho- 
neſt D 


a merry En CONE - Wench that 
is worth forty on't : Your 


ther, "dot afford half ſo ſubſtantial a Joy as going 
me th ly wet and dirty after a fatiguing Fox 

Chace, and | ifting one's felf by a —. 
either are we Country Gentlemen ſuch Ninnies as you 
make us; we have good Eſtates, therefore want not the 
Knavery, and Cunning of the Town; but we are loyal 
Subjects, true Friends, and never ſervpie to take our 
Bottle, becauſe we are guilty of nothing which we are 
afraid of diſcovering in our Cups. To ſoch a Man 
F'd marry my Daughter: One who has Humanity enough 
the 


Country well enough to live in't, and manage his Eſtate 
himſelf without truſting it to a raſcally Sed. who 


W Enter Squib. | 
Rey. Captain Squib ! 
Squ. Gentlemen, 1 kiſs your Foot-fteps. 
Lev. But how now, Sguib, How long haſt tho been 


intitPd to Scarlet; Prithet, what Regiment he has the Ho- 
of thy Protection? 
how irreſiſtible 


K Why, truly, Gentlemen, icing 
a red Coat 2 the Ladies, 1 have lately made Iu- 
tereſt to be a Officer i /be Cay Trait 4 Bands —— 


When I march throuph Che Training: day, 
the Citizens Arn — N — abt 
ſays one; there's a Face? ys another; there are Leys! 
ſays a third; figh, then go to Bed, ard ruckold rheic 
and by the Force of Im inatidn. | 
Ney. But wou'd nt it more 
Captain, to make à | 


I 4 you might ſervt 
pour Country, and juſtly merit the Title of — 


$qu. No, no, Mr. Reynard, ir only for your ſwarth 
A- ook d Rogues to yo tothe Wer, we . Offer 


fray 


Tunbridge-Walks : Or, 
the Ladies, fight Mock-Steges 
the 2% of a Ven % 


SI IDOL Arete 
Lu. But if you don't ſerve one Cam 8 
r Courage ? 
gue That, Mr. Loweworth, is evident enough at 


home, for there is ſeldom a Day, bat I have occafion to 
r in the Pit, the Side-Box, or ſome. 


4 y — an if any Man chat 
leuges me, my tenant to meet him 
—_ . 0n] bore ith Geile 2 
rage, e y with a eman for tread- 
3 Toe, . you know is an unpardonable 
in this Mas ge 3 but at the Interceſſion 
of ſome particular Friends, Pardon begg'd, and a . 
per given, I was prevailed upon to put it up Ha 
my Yeoman o Ke, honeft Hop-Sack and Cherry-Tree, 
— . Date, what think you of 
me ior 2 
Mood. pe think rn marry ber to à Pot- 
Gan, a Fop Militia Captain; who inſtead of Aulos 
S . flies at en ain: 
She ſhould ſoonęr . A th Trooper, that's a 


Sqn, Very blya ike a true 2 

Pat that nd; abt a 5. litter d in a Barn, 

and A 7 in a.Hog- R you, old 
our ws hter falls in love with me, as 

1 N to one "5 oman does; tell her, ſhe may 

herſelf into 2 Green: Sickneſs, eat Oat, 


* and die 0” the Pip. 
© Hor Maiden, 3 
* Are you forthe 2 


Rey, 


The Yeoman of Kent. 17 
Rey. Ay, But Mr. Maiden, you are very late to- day. 
the Ladies will be all there before you: ' 
Mai. Why really, Sir, I us'd hs be dreſs'd ſooner ; 
but F have been mightily out of Order this M 
with the Vapours and the Cholic, and was forc'd to 
ſtay to eat a little Chicken Broth Pray. Gentle- 


men, What new Company have we here? They fay 
there's a World of Quality come down this Week.” | 

Weode. Quality! What then! They'll neither fur- 
nifh the Fells with more Wit, nor more Money. 

Mar. But the Ladies, Sir, always reſpect People of 
Rank —— —— They ſay, Mr. Woodcock, you have a fine 
Daughter to diſpoſe "of here; Ideſign to make her ſome 
Overtures. is | 

Mobadt. You —— Fhou effeminate Coxcomb ! 
doſt think ſhe'll like one of her own Sex———{ 4/ae:} 
D'ſlife, all the Fops in this Place have got a Notion 
of my Daughter; I ſhall have em bait her as a Parcel 
of Hounds do a young Leveret; Ill go find her out, 
make her pack up her Awls, and we'll tbe gone te mor: | 


row Morning. [ Exte. 
Low. Prithee, Frank, let's to the Coffee-Houſe, and 
leave theſe Fools together. 


_ Gaittar ; make Wax-work, and Fillagree, and paint 
upon Glaſs ; beſides, I can dreſs a Lady up a Head upon 
occaſion, for I was put Prentice to a Mila, ence, 
only a Gentleman took a Fancy to me, and left me an 
Eſtate : but that's no Novelty ; for abundance of Peo- 
ple now-a-days, take a Fancy to a handſome young 


Fellow. 

And wou'd you footh the Women with theſe 
F eres? They hate a nice Fop, that's ſo much an 
Image of themſelves ; and love a robuſt maſculine 
Fellow, that will kiſs 'em, tumble em, and towze em 


Mas. 


A 


18. Tunbridge- Walks: Or, 


Mai. Poor Creature; Lard, ** he 
think — . — themſelves to be us'd like 


. — more 78 Fellow now — Prithee, 


what does Modeſty fignify? Did it ever get a Lover a 


— a Lwwyer a Cauſe, or a Courtier a Place 
to —.— to: Modeſty in this Age; why 
the Women have laid it aſide now, and are reſolv'd, 
A-la-Mode en France, to appear bare-neck'd, gallop 
without Stays, drink theie Bottle, keep Fellows, and be 
out of countenance at nothing; Thank Heav'n 


; forall my Relations from the beginning have been 
either Pimps, — Aitor nies, Projectors, Stock- Jobber, 
or Cuſtom-Hou 18. But you may een 
— — — your Airs, and _ wy for 

ws ingraks all the Ladies to my yau 
dare meddle with one——— 


%. Thar I grant you; but if you offer Love to 
any thing that's under Fifty, above the degree of a 
Chamber-Maid, and has a'Noſe in her Face, I'll cut 
your Throat Lie. ] I may hetor this Fellow 


Mas. As to that watter „Captain, we ſhall never quar- 

; for if 1 cam Ralle with the Ladies, Dance with 
them, and Walk with 1 
ay gy rage any 


10 


ay, then —— thus we agree the 


Peine, and will aft each other. I'll recommend you 
pts err 
Lever tin wait on em home. 
Mai. With all y heart. 


Sau. 


2 Infamy i ne er be branded 


Dou think I won't talk to em, and give em 
Sweetmeats. __ 


@, 


4 


and order a Coach to the Door — Well, this 


The Yeoman of Kent. 


19 
$94. Come along, Nie. 
1 Lard, * ru ine is this? Sure Fore ome: 


thing that comes out of the Bear-Gardex; but I'm glad 
we are Friends ; for if he had drawn his Sword, I ſhou 
have {wooned away. er. 


Enter Hillaris and Luey. 
Hull. Lucy, fee if the Ladies are ready for the Walks, 


Tunbridge is the Joy of my Life; ſuch T. , Dan- 
cing, Serenading, Raffling and Scandal, I cou'd die dere 
hat let me fee, what new A have 
I made here——— There's Mrs. Goodfellow that makes 
ſo many great Suppers, I cou'd like her; but ſhe drinks 
ſo prodigiouſly hard, I can never hold out with her 
— —— Lady Babble that's at Cards, and 
always loſes, lends one Money, and has never Aſſurauce 
to aſk. for't again, Pll be intimate there Mrs. 
Smallavare, the Tradeſman's Wife in the City; there I 
r and then Belinda, the 
Lady that lives apes {anger the'lk 
invite me down for a whole —— 
now and then I'm e ſome new In- 
4 Year 


timates ; for by that time L 


_ - Irn bee o mach Money beg wy Vike 
ters, keep ſuch late Hours, and breed fo many 
nin their Families, they are quite tit d of me. 


Enter Reynard. 
Rey. So, Sifter; W Airs, I ee, ready 
for the Company, I. and ſplendid ; prithee, 
how doſt mamtam Þ acl witdbat « . 
A i n + eee Boden — 
there are Fools that have Money, and I have Wit aud 
Aſſurance to ew, PR wear the beſt Cloaths, 


riſe th rea Qu „enjoy ev'ry Diverſion, and 


0 be betrer than 
| Bur 3 d to the World? 


uate 
Hill. As moſt vaiew hit tive by their Wits do; I 


praiſe every body to their Face, and mimic every body 
2 behind 


* * e of 


it of Cloaths 


" 


#* 
=Y 


* 
35 
- 


to 
L make Intereſt for the P 
have the liberty of the 


at Com- 

mand, by any more at a time than what I have 

SEL WEL Wi Hoa nit ar vu We 
r 


. L ener the higheſf 


,w] to be bubbled : Now and 
Nobleman 


en, 1 


. then in- 


— ——— — —— ward — ee 
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times there s DO i 
Side-Box Bean: but if Ind 
moſt e Virtue. 


that's the 


Hill. Good. . 
Rey. Then, e ky with a «we Eftate, but 
a Fool. | 
Hill. Better. 
Rey. And then the fine Mr. Maiden, whoa a very 


? great Eſtate, and is a prodigious Fool. 


Hill. Beſt of all, 
Rey. But cou'd you love a Fool, Siſter? 
Fill. Love is a ſtupid Paſſion, that betrays the Weak- 
neſs of our Minds; who that has Reaſon wou d ſacrifice 
the Pride of Life to a momentary 
the Name of Marriage extingui 
war's maintain me in all the 


thing, cou ove him, cares and dote on him 
to Death. 

Key. My own Siſter: e my part, Tm 
4 © on Belinda, the Yeoman of Kent's Daughter, and 


have luckily ſoun I out what fort of Man he's refolv'd to 
| + | marry 


22 Tunbridge- Walks: Or, 


marry her to: I'll firſt-ſolicit the Lady, then contrive 
dow to win or deceive the Father: The Cuſtom of-this 
Place allows our familiarity without being fo 

for Relations, fo that we may ſubtily commend each 


other —— To- day we ſtrike our Fortunes, ſor in fo 


great a erowd of Fools, tis hard if we don't find ſome 
opportunity to profit by our Wits. - 


De Wiſe are Workmen, andthe Weak are Tools; 
Hill. But yet the greateſ Wits are Womens Fools, 


_ The Endof the Fit ACT. 


| | Thus runs the World, one half the other rules, | 


ATT B 
SCENE, TheWalk, 


Enter Hillaria and Belinda. 

„ Wonder, Belinda, how a reaſonable Soul, and a 
Genius for the World, like you, can brook a 
Country Life! - 

Bel. Cuſtom, Hillaria, make ev'ry thing familiar; 
and tho I hate the Country, I endeavour ſo much 
hiloſophy to be eaſy in it: indeed, my Father's Inten- 
_ of ſettling me there, wou'd try the utmoſt of my 
Hill. But I fuppoſe you have too much of a mo- 
dern Spirit to let his Will ſway your Inclinations: 
Shou'd any old Father pretend to aſſociate me where 
I don't like, I ſhou'd plainly defire him to leave do- 
ting, or march into the other World; but ſure my 
Parents were the civilleſt People, for after they had 


_ liv'd ſparingly to increaſe my Fortune, found they grew 


old, and 1 began 10 grumble, they made their Wil, 


| 


Ä , eee * - 8 
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leſt all io me, except fifty Guiness to the Noncon- 
Preacher, and a few charitable Legacies I ne er 
and went off fo ſweetly, without ſo mach aa ait of Sick- 
neſs'to put one to Charges, and keep one in Ponbts ad 


Bell. But what wou'd you bave me to-do, Mallaria? 
For my Father reſolves to move home to-morrow, 
where | ſhall be coup'd up like a Turtle-Dove that's 
melancholy without a Mate, and have not the-legit 
proſpetct of any other Match than what's firſt propos d 


to hun. 
of this 


Hill. Why, faith, e'en take the 
ic Place, ſelect one that looks moſt like a Man of 
onour, ſtrike-ap che in while you: ſtand ſtill in a 
Country- Dance, and be tack'd to him out of hand 
What think you of Mr. Ryzard? HI Sho bare ſaen 
fo many Men, and obferv's ſuach Variety of 
from Beau; May Pole to Beau Dapper, may jadge of the 
Sex, I fay Reynard's a pretty Fellow. 
Bel. Since you draw me into a Confeſſion, Milaria, 
I muſt own the ſame Opinion; Mr. Rar was my 
Partner at the Bath laſt Vear ; and mentioned a Love 
there, which he bas not fince had an oppostunity to 
renew Bat then, my Father; to be hated, turn d 
out of doore, and difinhkerited ! | 
Hill. Never fear it — Indeed, When a Woman 
diſgraces her Family by a mean Paſſion, and runs away 
with a Fidler, a Barber, or a Taylor, tis“ ſit ſhe ſhowd 
be diſcarded, and join in her Huſband's Drudgery all 
Day for a little Love at Night: but if you marry a 
Gentleman, and look the World i“ the'Face, perhaps 
the old Man's teſty for a Month, but then you pat on a 
little hypocritical Sorrow, down o your Kues, tell him 
you are forry you ſhou'd carnaliae without his: Conſent, 
bur tis what can't be — the 
old Fool bleſſes you; then come Treats, Balls, fine 
Clothes, all mighty well, and not a word o' the Bal- 


cony, | | 

Bel. Dear Hillaria ! let me entreat your Friendſhip ; 

but you engage ev'ry body, all court you, W 
eaſy 


— 
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Enter 


merry when her Huſband's out of Town, to be ſure © 


I'm ſent for 


only talk of Favours in 


then down you fit, and obſerve the bear 


miu us 


Enter Reynard and Loveworth. | 
7 Your Servant Ladies; how gp at the 
to-day ? What fine Lady eB laſt 
Ni be, which the — — years 
Fn Rarker, Sir, thr your leben v Accomp 
boaſted of, which neither erſons, nor Accompliſh 
ments, had force w gain og ? 

Lov. Real Intrigues, Madam, we never diſcover ; and 
oppoſitian to thoſe Ladies, who 
pretend to. a Crowd of Lovers, and yet value themſelves 
in having Power to reſiſt em all. 

Hill. A Woman, Sir, need not aſſume much Power 
to reſiſt any thing ſhe ſees in your Sex ; but we can't 
blame the good Opinion you have of your ſelves, when 
we conſider the weaknefs of your Judgments. 

Fey. But if you Ladies did not defire a Conqueſt, why 
d'you take ſuch pains to adorn your ſelves? What are 
your high full Rumps but to make you follow'd ——— 
Yaur Fans in Winter but to give Airs, and the various 
Diſpoſition of your Curls, bur Baits for ſo many Men ? 
— Iden there's more and Conſultation 

us'd in placing your Patches to advantage, than at a 
Council of War in the diſpoſing a whole Army. 

Hill. Pray, Mr. Reynard, let not your Sex pretend to 
ſatyrize the Women, till you are leſs foppiſh and affe&- 
ed your ſelves —— —— What are your light Wigs curl'd 
behind, but to hide your round Shoulders, —— 4 ſet off 

our walnut Complexions ; and your fine Sword-knots, 

to tie —2 the Scabbard t 
rn when two Fops meet in the Side- 
Box, tho en at a Cho. 

9 * Side-Bow, the Embrace; and the 

fulſome trick you Men ha' got of kiffing one another T5 


. 


She's well enough fays one, but they ſhe has 
been had Mind how ſhe ogles us, ſays t other, 
when they are a couple of n things, 
that are Phyſical to look at em Then the Tofs 
&'ihe Head, the Airs o the Sau Bar, and the Leer 
at 


ſuppoſe, Madam, y retty 
5 and Fiddles ; and like a Ship toſs 
es, may be glad to ſteer into the 


Hill. Good Mr. Loveworth, don't mention Marriage 
Taebridge, tis as much laugh'd at as Honeſty in the 


Liberty; and when we to ſee a marry d 
dangle together like a Knife and a Fork, they 
B 


C 
are the Jeſt to the whole Walks. 
Low. But Tunbridge, Madam, ought to diftinguiſh 
Lovers; my Services bear a longer dace, and therefore 
Hill. For which reaſon 


you might expect em lighted : 


our Sex, who are fond of Novelties? But if after all 
your Sollicitations, I were inclined to article the Matter, 
you'd find me ſomewhat odd in my Propoſals. For in 
the firſt-place : Whenever I marry, I defign to have it 

Secret ; Peopl 


know they have play'd the Fool; neither wou'd my 
Vanity loſe the Serenades, the Treats, and Addreſſes a 
ſingle State affords me Then I'm for a Man 
in ſome Buſineſs, that I may have his Company at Night, 
and yet not be Ugubled with his Impertinence all Day; 
for fue nothing is fo infipid as a Fop Huſband, that 
fays at home with his Wife, takes the Air with his Wife, 


and 


ity: This is a Place of general Addreſs, all Pleaſure 


ÞbYy bYpmuo T FTEZRg SS oy mo 


tn 


1s there any thing more ſcandalous than an old Lover to 


e ſeldom care to let the World 
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this Advice; the next Lady you 
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«nd ſhows his fondneſs in ev'ry thing but what he ſhou'd 


— Pr 
for, I find perience, no State, either ic or 
ate, proſpers {o well as under the Government of a 
oman ; | + I forbid all toaſting Clubs, where 
to your Miſtreſſes, and Confuſion 


- TH always be con ſulted in — 
Affairs, for tis à mighty credit to our Sex to have an 
And cou'd you, Sir, perform all this for me ? 

Lov. All, ten times more; you ſhall do what you 


- | - pleaſe, govern how you pleaſe, be ſole Miſtreſs of me, 


yourſelf, and my Eſtate. 


Hill. Then let me tell you, I diſſembled all this while 


only to try your T „ and now find you a downrighe 
a6. oy . de ſubject to your Wike ? let 
a Woman rule you! Why, the meereſt Coward in Na- 
ture has Courage enough to domineer over his Wife—— 
I (ce, Sir, you are not for my purpoſe, yet I'll give you 
, neither fawn nor 
flatter, but uſe a generous Courtſhip, and aſſert the Pre- 
rogative of your Sex; ſer *tis the worſt Air you can have 
with us to be found any ways deficient in a true Man- like 


Character But here come the Canterbury Ladies, 
Mrs. Goodfellow, that's as big as the Cathedral, and enough 


to ſcorch a body with her fiery Complexion ; and her lean, 
icragged Niece Penelope, that fances herſelf a mighty fine 
Creature, and has more fantaſtic Airs than the Pewterer's 
Wite in Bedlam. | 

Enter Mrs. Goodfellow and Penelope. 

Goodf. Dear Hillaria, | am glad we ha* met you ; theſe 
Men are fo troubleſome and dull, we have wanted ycur 
Compary mightily todivert us. 

B 2 Fi. 


id ö ; . 
Madam, tis very to have the Reavs baz about 
one, talk to one, and give one things; it news one's 
pretty. | 

gee You are young, Niece, and love to be flatter'd ; 
| come to my Years, and have a true ſenſe of 
Vanity will wear off, and you'll find more 
2 in the Bottle, and a She-Friend ; for my 


part, I never mind the Men; I have three hundred a a 


Year, and am refolv'd to live fingle, and enjoy it: 
Therefore I wou'd n't have Lovers pretend to conquer 
me, for I come out of Kex!, and the Kentiſh People were 
never conquer'd. Fa 

Hill. Truly, Madam, I agree with you; I hate the 
Company of Fellows, where Cuftom forces on a Mo- 


deſty Nature never meant us; there's nothing like a Club 


of cur own Sex, where we can be frank and free, play our 
own Pranks, and talk our own Talk. 

Pen. [ Afide) Wou'd the reſt of our Sex were of 
—4 Opinion, that I might have all the Men to my- 


Godf. But pray tell us, Hillaria, who have you ſeen 
this Morning ? 8288 


Hill. The uſual Cragd — ——— —Sir Tireſme 


Crumpling, that old affected Fop, that has been the jeſt of 


the Place theſe fifty Years ; and the reſt o' the Fools that 


take pains to be laugh'd at, cringing after a parcel of 
range Trollops in Callicoe Gowns —— ——— Well, theſe 
late Mournings have been very happy for Women cf co 
Fortunes, that have made a good Figure in an old Sheet 
Printed black and white... ——-- Then comes a knot 
cf Jeau Ladies, that have lately bubbled their Parents out 
of a Sum of Money by turning Chriſtians, according to 
Act of Parliament; and have juſt. as much Religion as 
ſome of our Chriſtian Ladies, that ſpend half their 
Church-time in quarrelling for Haſſocks, and the upper- 
end of a Pe . But then to ſee a ſwarm of 


M-rcers and Drapers Wives, move down the Walks bke 
| a fail 


| 


y 
| 


| 
| 
ö 
| 


| 
* 


| 
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2 fail of Ships, that are known to be the worſt of the 
Company by being the fineſt dreſs'd, with Diamond Ear- 
Rings, . and a great Gold Watch 
as big as a Warming-Pan ; and yer theſe City-things are 


ä 


I , 


LT — 


| 


ſo confounded they never think themſelves con- 
fiderable enough till they are Ladies too; a mighty piece 
of Honour in to have one's Huſband a Knight, and 


no Gentleman ! tho' really ſome of our modern Gentry 
are as ridicelous on the other fide, by valaing themſelves 
upon their Births, when they have no Eſtates to Mert 
*em ; keep a Coach when they can't afford a N 
A e 
- we fit down dere Mr. Loveworth, ge us 

ſome Coffee. 

Lev. With all my heart, Madam. 

Hill. Oh! here's Mr. Maiden, and the Muſic ; now 
we ſhall have a Performance. 


8 [They fe, Coffee brought in 
e My, Maiden nb Mat. 


Maid. Ladies, I have brought a fine Singer, tha: 
came down laſt Night to entertain you with a new Com- 
one that's mightily admir'd'ar tl Smail coca. 


2 


r. 


$ ON G. 


[While the Song's performing "I a Fan, a Pocket 


2 moving Scftne/5 car /abdue, 
See, Nymph, a Swein more ſoft than uu 

We Parc and wwe Paint, 

We're Sick, and ave Faint, 
To the Fapours, avid Ble woe pretend 

We play with a Fan, 
r Squtah and ive Shrean, 

We're Women, mecr Ven i'th' end; 


33 * Yauw 


Be as Gay, and as Fine as you can; 


Ye Nymphs, have a care, 
Be more Nice, and more Fair, 
Or your Lowers in time ve may gain. 


Gocdf. Mr. Maiden is the moſt uſeful Perſon in ſuch 
a public Place, and diſtinguiſhes himſelf fo obligingly 
by promoting every Diverſion. 


Mai. Oh, —_ I am Maſter of the Ceremonies 


; — appoint all mr the Ladies, and 
n | theſe Fidlers are 
ach a Parcel of idle, , one has more 


—_— in keeping "em toge 4 Mr. Rich has in 
, Bot pray, Mir. Maiden > employ your- 
ray, Mir Maiden, ? ou 
3 b öfen Office in Lende? , 

Mai. Why, Madam, I never keep Com —p_ with 
lewd Rakes Jos go to the naſty Taverns, talk ſmuttily, 
and pet ſuddled ; but viſit the Ladies, and drink Tea 
and Chocolate; they think me the beſt Creature, for 
they conſult me mightily about their Dreſs; 1 tell em 
when the Sleeve's rowPd too and the Gown pinn'd 
too flat; fancy their Knots, and help em make their 
Patchwork : and call me Mrs. 
] have Chambers at the Temple, and keep a Levee, and 
a Viſiting-Day ; for fince the are all turn d 
Poets, and have taken the Garrets in Drury-Laze, 
but Beaus live in the Temple now, who have ſold all 
Books, burnt all their Writings, and furniſh'd the Rooms 
with Looking-glaſs and China. 

Lov. But if you neither read, ftudy, nor converſe 
wich Men, how Ges employ your ſuperfluous 

rs? 

Mai. Why, Sir, I can Pickle and Preſerve, raiſe 
Paſte, and make all my own Linen: Then I love 

mightily to go abroad in Women's Clothes ; J was 
drefs'd up laſt Winter in my Lady Fuſſects Cherry- 


K 


coloured þ Damaſk, ſet a whole Play in the Front- Seat of 
the 


Then, 


— mw — ADR: Ae Ne a = * 
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the Box, and was taken for a Dutch Woman of 
Quality. 


| Enter Woodcock. 
Woode. Sure 


a damn'd 1; Face, with more Impudence 
2 that are always teazi i 


oney. 
Mad. ¶ Approaching.) And „Friend, by 
Token d'you know a Gn a him? 
Tov. There Mr. Maiden can never be at a loſs, wh 
is ſo well acquainted with a Looking-glafs. 


good People ? 
* 34 


Wodc. But where have you difpos'd my Daughter, 
Hill. 


1 
3 


32 Tauunbridge- Walks: Or, 
Hill. To her own Satisfaction, I gueſs, amidſt a 
Crowd of Beaus, Raffling, Toying, and receiving 
Preſents. | 
ade. Very good; and pray what Favours d you 
HO Beaus in return of their fine Pre- 
ts? 
Hill. Why, the Liberty of Talking, Dancing, or 
» Game at Cards; and if we happen to meet Men 
of true Wit, perhaps we may be charm'd into Mar- 


Pack. But ſhou'd my Daughter ſuffer her ſelf to 
be c by any of your London Wits, ſhe ſhou'd 
Cen live by the Air of Covent-Garden ; before I'd have 
a Wit inherit my Eſtate, I'd Stock- job it away at Jo- 
_ aathax's, lay it out in cloathing a Regiment, where [ 
ſhould never fee a Groat on't again, or ſell it for a 
Place at Court, to be turn'd out upon the next Revo- 


Hill. What, I warrant you'd match her to a Coun. 
try Juſtice, that like ſome of our modern Commil- 
for ers, has no more Senſe than to commit Old Wo- 
men for Witchcraft, or ſome blockheadly Mayor of 

a Corporation, with a Country Mace carry'd before 
bim like a Chocolate Mill — Well, you old Men 
bave the moſt unaccountable Reaſons for diſpoſing your 
Daughters; one marries her to a Fool, becauſe he's 

akin to Quality; another to a Knave, becauſe he's 
_ 0 and expetts Preferment ; a third 
ſuperſtitious old Rogue gives her to a Sot, becauſe 
he's a ſober Perſon, takes Short-Hand, and belongs 


© the ſame Congrepation. I wonder what Religion 


there is in Love; and your Worſhip, for fear the 
Sow ſhould baulk her Litter, wou'd marry your 
Daughter to a Swine——- Oh the joys of a Country 
Life, to mind one's Poultry, and one's Dairy, and 
the. pretty Buſineſs of milking a Cow; then the foft 
Diverfons of riding on horſe-back, er going to a 
Bull baiting, and the charming Converſation of High- 
Crown Hats; who can of nothing but their 
Hag: and their Huſbands; For ſhame, Mr. _ 
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cock, fince have an Eſtate, you ſhou'd have po 
liſh'd your Family, and giv'n your Daughter a ag 
Education. 
for the 8285 Anceſtors "Ds in — — 
for the Memory „ than to 
a High-Crown Har, That Token of Modeſty w Hu- 
mility ? for ſince your fantaſtical Geers came in with 
Wires, Ribbons, and Laces, and your Futbelo's, with ; 
three hundred Yards in a Gown and Petticoat, there 
has not on a good Hovſwife in the Nation. — 
Then Ne my Daughter a Town-Educatiorn'? 
Tl tell y on has the Bacon of # Town Lady i 
a ” Firſt, the 's ſent to a Dancing-School, here 
* led about rey Room by a ſtndoth- fac d Fellow, 
— by the Hand, and dehauch'd before ſhe comes 
into her Teens. I'll be ſworn, Dancing-Maſters, Sing- 
ing -Maſters, and ſuch Followers o the Women, 
greater havock among Maiden- heads in 2 chin 
the Germans plus. 4 the PRIOR 
— and & yo t the Languages 
be very Coquette; and are — tt $, 
| you — — the „ 3 — * 
riſing early to in „ you | | 
till Noon, def all Ta 5 Dinner ar 
Night, and play at Cards till the next : When 
you have gam'd away all your Money, you take your 
Clothes upon Tick, and when you have run up a hun- 
dred Pounds in 2 Tradeſmens Books, you pretend 
you-have Huſbands at the Eaft- Indies, and no body can 
arreſt you. | | 
Hill. „Mr. Woodcock, you are perfectly feurri-- 
loys. I fin the ſteely Soil of Kent has an Effect upon 
your Natures, as well as the Waters; but I don't won- 
cer you ſhou'd abuſe the poor Women, when with that 
_ petitioning Face you think you have Wit enough to cor- 
. ret Parliaments. 
Mai. Indeed, Madam, you ſay right, "Spleen and II- 
nature are as common in Kent, as Apple-dumplins: I 
| wonder, Sir, you Satyrs, like the reſt of your Brother: 


1 aa hav'a't a Pair of Horns. 3 


ef Hf Re Rf” 


— 


3  Tuibridge- Walks: G. 


Wide. And I wonder 9 reſt of y 
Brother Aſſes, hav'n't x Tail. you 


Znter Squib and ancther fighting, Prople 


Maiden * SE; 
the Stage. 


in, you ight the Ladies 


| Sou. An im udent Dog, tba belongs to the lat Will 
and Teltament. Office, 1 the Aſſurance to boaſt of 


Woodc. A 1 mg of Vanity truly ! 
_ Hill. But . Maids, what makes you, fo werrl- 


really, Madam, I naturally appre- 
+ 0 on. Jo "I 
ighted at a Quarrel, when the was with Child 


— So, now the Walks begin to foarm 
hat are thoſe Fops good for? They are too 
5 hay © work, and too T 4 * Sa Pd fain 

| have Beaus, Fidlers, Dancin 7 -Maſters, Poets, and Play- 
ers, knockt © the head as they do uſeleſs Puppies, that 


. 
"I. 


they mightn't over-run the Nation. - [ Exit. 
. Hill. Come, Ladies, the Bell rings to Chapel; Mr. 
Loweworth, I muſt not force you thither contrary to 


your Inclinations; but Mr. Maider's always diſpos'd 
tor the Ladies.. | 
"= You, Madam, may command me any where. 

| [Puſping Maiden afide. 

Mai. Breeding! | [ Leads Mrs. Goodf. 

Gocdf. Sweet Mr. Maiden. [Exeunt all but Squib. 
D Pen. Reynard and Belinda appear at the 

of the Walks. 

Pen. I wonder, ( aptain, you'll expoſe your valuable 
| Life upon ſuch frivolous Occaſions : You great Com- 
7 "WM «4 manders ſhould be reſerv'd for more worthy Enter- 
4 122 265. 

* n FI Oh | Madam, I am always a Champion for the 
Ladics; yet I endeavour to ſecure my own Safety: 8 
3 


, Lown your Merit, Sir, and vera not fight your 
Love: but you know my Father's Temper, and I am 


Thc Yeoman of Kent. 
tho* Valour be 
dern 8 prefer 83 ſe 
upon an Engagement that ſurmiſes L : 
Madam, — I conſider the preſent Scarcity of 
Officers, I am forc'd to curb the Unrulineſs of my 
fion out of a national Regard. : A 

Pen. Sure nothing is ſo moving as an heroick Spirit, 
nor any thing ſo becoming as Scarlet, it looks fo grace- 
ful, and darts ſo nable a Luſtre on the Face. 24 

Squ. And yet every pert Prig with aPatch, and a 
cropt Head o'Hair, pretends to a Red-Coat, forſooth; 
Scarlet's grown ſo common now-a-days one hardly © 


knows a Colonel from a Co/termonger. 

| Pon. Well, whenever I marry, I'm reſolv'd to have 
an Officer; for, next to bei 

in my Mind, nothing fd Þ 


a Woman of Quality, 
great as the Captain's 


Lady. 
Sau. Divine Lady, your Hand. Fs 
Pen. Noble Sir, you have it. [ Exeunt. 


Reynard and Belinda come forward. 


fix'd never to marry without his Conſent: When 
have found a means to court his Favour, you may 
hope for mine. 

Rey. Conduct, and Courage, every way PII prove, g 


Then ſummon 
The — mer 


| The End of the Second AC T. 
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ACT m. SCENE I. 
| Woodcock and Reynard. 


iin with my Davghece ! He, he, be, a 
" "©, very indeed. 
Rey- ſhou'd you doubt my Paſſion, Mr. }0d- 
cock Hawe I not ſhewn myſelf a zealous Lover; fol- 
Tow'd her to the Bath, thence to Tunbridge ; watch'd for 
her, courted her, and reſpeRed you? 
Waegc. "Tis true, Mr. Renard, I believe you have 89 
very great Affection for my Daughter, I muſt applaud 
your Judgmenr, and 11 you, ſhe deſerves your Love. 
As to her Perſon, I can't ſay much; bur the is Heireſs to 
near fix thouſand Acres of Arable and Paſture ; hefides 2 
rod Manſfion-Houfe, with Hop-Grounds, rag (oe 
| dens, and other Appurtenances, ſituate, „and being 
in the Paviſh' of Malaftene in the County Kent 3 and 
if a Woman, with ſuch Charms, can want Followers 
in this Fortune-hunting Age, I am deceiv'd. 
K. I grant you, Sir, an Eſtate is a comfortable Con- 
"venience; but you ought not to prefer a few dirty Acres 
to a Woman of Beau 
Nic. What Gonifies Beauty without Money; tis 
Money makes the Beauty Tho' A Womas be 
Jarprifingly witty, fair to a Miracle, ea'y and onaf- 
feed ; the's thought diſagrerable without Money? but 
wo the's crooke quints, ill-natur'd, and a meer 
Changeling, ſhe muſt be an Angel, when ſhe's an Al- 
derman's aughter, and has ten thouſand Pounds. 
We plainly fee how Beauty is valued at London, by 
the Women o the Town. who are forc'd to live by 
tel Faces, In Term Time, indeed, they'll ſqueeze 
Half 
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Eater Loveworth. 


Lov, Frank Renard contemplstive! What mighty: 


- IEP 


ien 


we 
n 


Rim drunk ? 


Tuenbridge-Walks : Cr, 
; can there be depending, that ſhould make thee 
Yonder come the two Fools Sguib 
and Maiden, you know the Oppoſition of their Tem- 
Leu ſet em together by the Ears, twill 
. *Prithee, Ned, enjoy the whole Diverſion thy ſelf, 
Matters to mind. ; [ Exit, 
ways for a Brainfick Fellow : Pox o' the 
„ this dama'd Love fpoils all manner of 


2 2 Enter Squib. 
Mr. Lowewworth, I _ 


pf 
71 


17 
ho 
8 


r 


rob you of my ſelf 


'd 


long ; but T have been 
prodigious Quarrel 


of the Kit-Cat Club, that chal- 


I find, Captain, you are the grand Umpire 
© the Nation 5 


f 


- 


7 


ben your Aſſiſtance is fo much wanted in 


Indeed, Mr. Loweworth, when I reflect how 
my Preſence would encourage the whole Army, 
on the Conſideration of a. good Preferment, next Cam- 
paign I ige the Allies; but you muſt know, Sir, 
military Gent have a mighty Tenderneſs for 
another's Fame; and I ſhould be very cautious 


of performing any thing, to eclipſe my very good 


Friend Prince Eagane — hut Mr. Lovenvorth, 
here comes Maiden, prithee let's teaze him a little 


What if we 


get him to the Tavern, aud make 
Lov. With all my heart. 


They ſay, Mr. Maiden, you. are in the Lampoon that 
came 


out this Morning, for having an Affair with Mrs. 
Metion, your Landlady's Chambermaid. 
Maj. That's an impudent Report, Mr. _— 


a multitude of Pardong, 


But, I wonder, how you ambitious 
 Olfficers can reſt fatisfy'd with trifling away your Time 


— 
= } _— aw- 3 wits 


= } — IE CA CE 
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ſcoundre 
ſee one's own Name in the E Bogk — 
to have the World told of one's — 9g 
the Valour of one's Anceſtor ——— ——— You may 
talk of 
yore with 

Sys. 

? . 


7 


ways wrangling and fighting : 

play with Girls, and Babies, and 

quaintance now never quarrePd in their Lives. 
Lev. No! what ſort of People are they, now ? 
Mai. Oh! the beſt Creatures in the World? we 

have ſuch Diverſion when we meet together, at my 

Chambers; there's Beau Simper, Beau Radbitsfuce, 

Beau Ether/ex, Colonel Coachpole, and Count Drivel, 


at 2 it 
Rum or but two 
Jai, Burridge, then we never 
| Gazertes, ike your 
Coffee Houſe Fellows, mi 
the Women; Shream, Curt fits, 
and call one another Love- 
mort, nd 

a — ? 


I ſhall be raviſh'd ; Captain, you are 
as I to be fav'd Pl! . 
ble a body then, L will go; but I 
ing but Reiß Y 
Rhenifh, 
of Barcelona. 


LT 


Buter Wobdaick and Belinda. 4 Chair, Wood- 
cock firs. nM 
Woodc. Belinda, come hither. 
LA.] Now ſhall I be aſk'd a thouſand more 


impudent Yelper at the OA Baiky. 

Wode.. What Notion ha' you of Mankind? 

Bel. Nation, Sir! I think of em as the reſt © my 
Sex do. | 

Wiedc. As the reſt of her Sex do I never knew 
a Woman a direct Anſwer in my Life; but if I 
muſt explain your Meaning, that's as much as to ſay, 
you think of nothing elſe —— But pray, Madam, 
—— If I may be fo bold What mighty Acquant- 
agee. and Intimacy ome is there between Mr. Reynard 


8 
1 


_ whimſical croſs Queſtions, than a baſhful Witneſs by an 


Poſitively PH! be gone 
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Bel. Me. Neynar d, Sir! no more than what's | wot 
ral ; I have no farther Knowledge of him, than the 
dom of the Place allows. 

Mode. The Freedom © the Place ! y if 
you know as much of him ue 
allows, you have known him in every Senſe and Tron ; 
for what Lewdneſs is there this damn's Place don't 
countenance : Lock Ou, Davgheer, I faef 
your AﬀeRions, and reſolve to ſpoil the Intrigue ; there- 
— be pleas'd to bundle up your Night- Clothes, your 
Patches, 1 and the reſt of your Trumpery ; 
to-morrow —— When I think 
it ſeaſonable for you to marry, I'll take eare to provide 
you a Huſband myſelf. 

Bel. But I hope, Sir, you will not enjoin me any 
Man contrary to my [nclinations. 

Moadr. Your Tnclinations! ——— your In- 
clinations are to half the Sex; I know very well you 
are for a Beau; a flattering Coxcomb, — ve 
you believe your Eyes were a Pair of Flantdoys 
cringe to you with bits of Love-' 1 
er n [8: we) 7 Then = wide, 

8 mae e Boy — 
Eb Pee 85 5 — ere 
with you, I ſhall conſult. my own ] and not 


te to a Periwig- 
your Inclinations; therefore if your Ladyſhip don't 


think fit to marry whom I Hall n, you may e en faſt 
till your Stomach comes to you: I you to think of 
that, and prepare for your Journey. [Exir. 


Bel. What Noiſe and Diſcord ſordid Intereſt breeds! 

Oh! That I had ſhar'd a levell d State of Life, 

With quiet humble Maids, exempt from Pride, 

And Thoughts of worldl) Droſs that marr their Joys; 

In any Sphere, but a diſtinguiſh'd Heireſe, | 

To raiſe my Envy, and oppoſe my Love, 

Fortune, Fortune, why did you give me Wealth t nate 
me wretched ? as 


Enter Hillaria. | 
Hill. Belinda in ren Now has that ah 
Rogue 


> 
— 


f 


i 
1 
f 
g 
i 
I 
4 


I did, when I was whipt for 


: have two great Satis ſactions in 
Chi 3 dem, and then to croſs em: But 
were he my Father, Pd ſooner break his Heart than he 
ſhou'd farce a Tear from my Eyes Come, Child, 
lets retire, take a _ Sorrow's dry; 
PII divert you with the new poon, 'tis a little ſmut- 
; but what then? we Women love to read thoſe 
222 Zreunt. 
2. 


ood lack, was there ever any thing fo ſtrange ! 


cruel Creature, that didn't return you Love for 


Love ; I fancy a kind Nymph wou'd recover your Wits 


again, 


4 


3 for now honourable Love is out of date, and 
Sha Maidenheads 


8 
hope he's mad for me too Sure, Sir, that was 


If 
TR 


2 


x 


; 
F 
7 


L 


f 


. 


l 


: 
#2 
2 


al 
- 
EE 


7 
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Enter Woodcock. _ 
Moade. Who wou'd be troabl'd with Daughters? 
thoſe Puff · paſte Things, that like Race- Horſes, coſt one 
more in keeping than they are worth ; for my Daugh- 


— 


% B % %tt . 4 


| the Devil cer thought him otherwiſe, &v'ry body's mad 
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ver of an Hour, were I to chuſe a Compatiion far Life, 


tie may be g Ben. 
Hill. Thou art a rude Beaſt, and tis pity any thing 
that's human ſhou'd couple with thee. 


Enter Lucy. 

Saw; Oh! Madam, the ſaddeſt Accident! poor Mr. 
Reynard's quite raving mad; he met me juſt now in 
this place, and threw me don after that robuſt manner, 
I thought he wou'd have raviſfi d me. 

Wood. Mad! ha, ha, ha, very diverting truly, arattle- 
headed London Rake, to give out he's mad! „ who 


there —= —— Lawyers are mad in finding oat new 
Querks to make their Clients more m Poe 
after new Whimfies —— Phyſicians after new Poiſons 
Meficians, whoſe Brains are ſcatter'd into 


—_ — 


Semi. quavers, and Women have been mad from the 


Creation. 


Enter Reynard. 

Rey. I have been talking 

er Charch-Steeple, and tis the prettieſt tatling 
F m 2- 
mongſt all the — Woodcock. ]—— Ha ! 
Who art thou with that bluſtering Face like the North- 
Wind at the Corner of an old Map ? Ha, ha, ba 
Nay, ben't angry, good Boreas; thou look'ſt like a wiſe 


Politician, we'll talk of State- Affairs; prithee eall for 
* and let's ſmoke the Nation; bring are ene Gun- 


Weode: Gunpowder! | 
Rey. Ay, Gunpowder ; thou art one of thoſe heavy, 


thinking Animals that funk Tobacco; I'm 2 Courtier, 


| 

| 
4 
« 
| 
* 
ö 


to the — on 


4 


Tunbridge- Walks: Or, 
and Courtiers ſoke Gunpowder, for they are all flaſk, 


TI tel you News 
wor r 
ing Pani, fans r'7 bag js of , Cring- 


_— body, buys of ev'ry body, 
nave. of Diamonds 
_—_— —. — s Wit, ard begs other People's 
Eſtates The Knive of Spades is a Court-Rake, 
| ſcours the Streets, breaks Windows, and beats the 
Watch —— Aud the Knave of Hearts is a fine dreſ- 
fing Courtier that debauches the Citizens Wives; beſides, 
the — * . th up in Arms; the four Queens are to 
be baniſh'd, | 'd. 
Woodc. Why fo? — e 
Ney. Beeauſe each petty Card is like a 
Common-wealth's Man that hates Monarchy, and will 
allow no body to be above himſelf —— — But I have 
made peace. 
Woodc. How ? 
Rey. Why henceforward there's to be no hereditary 


Honour, Money's to be made Protector; and ev 2 
paultry Cit that has but ten thouſand Pouads to purchaſe 


a Title, is to be made a Peer. 

Hill. Why, that fancy now wou'd be very pleaſant, 
to have ſome of our Citizens EnnobPd; * warrant we 
ſhou'd have my Lord Lradenhall, Chant Che apf de, and 
the Earl of S:ccts- Mar bet 
Rey. But bang Polnicks, Pleaſure's my Buſineſs: Let 
dull, aedeus Mortals poiſe the tottering Globe, I am 
light as Air; and m ke a Teanis- Ball of the World, 
ev'ry Diverfion without Care, that's always new, 


becauſe it leaves no Impreſſion; and feed on the Sweets 


of a raviſhing Miſtreſs, without the puny Senſe of 
Love — Put where's Belinda? Where's my lovely 
Charmer? We'll ſteal togt ther to ſome ſecret Wood, 
and there vel reſt Gurſelves from all Mankind; care- 
lefly on ſome :ifing Bank we'll lie, ſtaded by M ries, 
fann'd with gentle Gales, and lull'd by purling | 
into Bleep. 0 | 


[Sands fix'd. 
Hill. 


There's a Civil 


* 


mealy-mouth'd. 


my 

my Family to recover their Wits? Wot'd your La- 
dyſhip's Charity marry a Man under the Gallows to 
fave him from hang'd Lock you, Sir, 
I underſtand . 1 122 
Stage Devices; therefore, if your you 
have leſs Wit than you brough cows wi 06 ta 
ſpe you have born rob ere, you! ve fo 


What's to be done, Hillaria ? 
+ Hill. Ne'es be diſcourag d, Man; when you ea- 


wou'dn't take ſo much pains ; 

deed her Face is well enough, but ſhe has a Shape like 
a Candle; then ſhe's horrid filly, for when one tells 
h-r of a hkely Fellow, ſhe cries, my Father 
If the reſt o’ the World were but half as fraid of the 
Devil as ſhe is of that old Toaſt, he'd hardly have 
ſo much Pow'r over us — hate any thing ſo 


Rey. Prithee, Hillaria, leave this Woman's railiog, 
and ſay, what Courſe ſhall I take ? 

Hill. Well, you Men are the ſaddeſt Souls at an In- 
trigue without the Affitance of our Sen 
Come, II! tell you what's to be done You 
know he's mightily averſe to any thing of a Gentle- 
man, and reſolves to marry her to ſome Country Gra- 
zier like himſelf; D'you aſſume that Habit, forge 
a Commendatory Letter from ſome Neighbour of 
his, whoſe Name you may \eafily learn, and carry 
it with all the Impudence of Fuller; and if that 
don't cozen the old Fellow, I'll be doom'd ” 

ie 


Tuabridge-Walks : Or, 


* 


SCENE continues. 


Mai. 'm glad I ha? got away from em; I hate the 
a 1 Rink ing T 9 made one drink 
| o* four Claret, without ſo much as Nutmeg 
and Sugar- Here comes Mrs. Hil/aria, if ſhe 
wou's but make Love to me now; for tho' we Bezus 
ſeldom care for Marriage, *tis pretty to have the Ladies 


fond of us. 
| Enter Hillaria. 


Hill. Mr. Maiden, we have wanted you extremely at 
the Tea Table; I heard you weae'n't well. _ 
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: Mai. Tadeed, . N 


1 er fore'd to lie down a 
little : I'm but a weakly Body, this hot Weather over ; 
comes one rangely,  _ 
* rr | 

the Mode, i in to wear great 3 
*&is well you Venus ave not jnciis' io be bot beaded 


body : I wonder how ſo many fatGentlemen can endure 
che Green all Day, though tis pleaſant enough to look 
out of a Window, and obſerve em To fee a 
Tun o' Greaſe, with a broad kery Face, and a little 
l Cap, watts, 171 a Bowl, "oh red rub, rub, 
rub, an more Fat, in ing 2 ing - 
than wou' d yield him a Ad 42 Tellow-Chondler's 


Mai. Why, truly, Madam, we have a world 

B-:a9s about Town, I fancy half the 

o' che laſt Age married their Cook-Maids : But I never 

appear upon the Green among ſt em, for in two Minutes 

done is tanh'd fo abominably; beſides, I hate thoſe fa- 
| tigpin Diverſions. 1 . 

. Then your Nertiſb- Men here are for leaping, 
and throwing a great Iron Bar ; as if the flaviſh Exer- 
— of a Porter, cou'd heighten the Character of a Gen- 

man. 
Mai. Theſe Kenii/b Folks value themſelves ſo much 
upon their Strength; and becauſe they carry'd a few 
Boaghs againſt William the Conqueror, they talk of 
bearing Oak-Trees. I warrant in time, they'll pretend 
to remove the City of Londen into their own Country 
| Some People too, are fond of a Horſe: 
F wonder what Pleaſure there is in jumbling one's 
Bones to a Jelly; Pm ſure I was as weak once with ri- 
ding a Mile and a as if I had lain in: But I love 
a Spring-chariot mightily; and there's nothing we 
Beaus take more pride in, than a Sett of genteel 
Footmen. TI never have any but what wear their own 
Hair, aud I allow 'em a C:own a Week for Gloves and 
Powder: If one ſhoud'n't, they'd fleal horridly to ſet 
themſelves out; for now, not one in ten is without a 


Watch, 
c 


\ 4 


; 


__ Tunbridge-Walks: 'Or, 


the Liberty of rhe Upper-Guflery has made them ſo 


that 
put in their Word, or mimick a body. 


Ell. Aud really Me. Maiden, to conceal the matter 
no logger, I am io you to death. 
Mai. Truly, Madam, Marriage is a thing I hav'n't 
on yet. 


thought on 7. of 

Hill. Thar Mien, Air, Face, Wit, Shape, that moving 
Softneſs, and thoſe ing E at once have be 
wy e height of Joy, an own me to the bottom 


ML . She's mighty fond, methinks, ſhe may 


de a Cheat for aught I know; for ſo many rakiſh Wo- 


men come down to Tuxbridge, to make their Fortunes 


among us Men of Eſtates, that if a-body ba'n't great care, 


ſomewhat in his Nature contrary to Love. — — 


one may be flole How ſhall I get away 
from her !—— Madam, I'll but juſt ſtep into the Back- 
yard, and wait on you preſently. 

BN { Exit. 


Hill I find nothing can be made of this Fellow ; there's 


| Oh! here comes my ſpruce Militia Captain, as remark- 


able for Impudence, as the other for Modefly — —— 


With what variety of Fools is this Place fupply'd ! 


a Enter Squib. a 
 Squ. [ 4fide.] A flinching Son of a Succubus, to pre- 
ada for aLooking-glaſs, and ſneak away. 

My Mult em Nos for my Rhe- 
_ torick.—__—— Madam, I am raviſh'd with your Air, 


the Luſtre of your Eyes, the Acuteneſs of __ 
| | an 


as they wait behind one at Ta- 


— 


ready Money; and that's what Half the Wamen of 
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and che du wang petry of your Perſba ; there is 


Tis bs 


Hill. LA.] Was there ever ſuch a Coxcomb ? 


— [ muſt own, Captain, your | 
inſinuating; but, ſo many Reaſons perſuade i 
Jr jp os 4 Woman 


that live by bul 


lying, a 
have three hundred a * 
in Reverſion, when my 
that you may have ready Money: you 

Tripe-Woman's with ready 2 to 
Water Shop with ready Money, and tothe Mercer's wi 


Quality can't pretend to —— —— Then for Pedipree, 
the Sguibs, Madam, are as ancient and numerous a Racy 
as the Hittites, the Teba/ites, or the Gargiſbites: | Lave 

C 2 Relations 


* 


52 Tunbridge- Walks: Or, 
— — e in all of the World i = 
Greazywhiſkers, | Vigo, Signior Furio/s 
Flom de Mount » Lord Flasch, Monſieur 
Ne er a Shirt ; and in Holland, my dear uncle, Min 
Heer Belch van Butter-Box ; will not all this prevail? Ye 
Stars, is there no way to make her mine ? | 
Hill. One way, in, there is, and but one: I 
have ſworn never to yield myſelf without a Duel: A 
Woman's hardly ſpoke of, till ſhe has occafion'd Blood- 
ſhed : All Ladies o' Figure, when they defign to marry, 
conceive ſome way to be fought for, then receive the 
Conqueror to ſhow they approve of the Deed 
Mr. Loweworth, Captain, is your Rival; d'you engage 
him, if you ſucceed. my Perſon is the Reward : You'll 
not find it Ciflicult, he's a Coward, and will fcarce ſtand 
che brunt. | 5 
Su. [ Afide.) A Coward! nay, then I may venture to 
challenge him —— —— lf that be all, Madam, 'tis done 
already —— I'll mince the Dog ——-— Rival me! 
an audacious Raſcal l.. — Madam, I'll anatomize 
him for your Ladyfhip's Curioſity [ 4fide.) Vl 
to the Tavern, and get a little fluſh'd ; few have Cou- 
rage enough to fight in cool Blood. Now Fortune, for 
my Miſtreſs and my Fame. 


Tis my laſt Refuge, and if that den t win her, 
O all you Gods above——T he Devil's in her. [Exit. 


Hill, Now have I a mighty Pleaſure in ſetting two 
Fellows a tilting ; ſhou'd one of em be run through, 
w hat an Air twill be upon the Walks, for People 
to cbſerve a-body, and cry, ſhe had a Man kill'd 
about her! If they both prove Cowards, "twill afford 
Mirth to ſee two Fools parry at a diſtance, they are ſure 
not to hurt one another, and that's not unlikely in this 
Periwig Age. Pha! my old Suitor, Mr. Loweworth/ 
how infipid is a Fellow's Company one has been ac- 
quainted with a Month! I begin now to hate him ſo 
very heartily, that the Devil take me if I don't 


marry him—— —— But what Humour ſhall I affect? in 
the MorrirgT rally'd him, now PH ba' the Spleen, that 
| will 
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will give him an ion of my Underſtanding ; for the 
ol foal e re Wit, is a great 


deal of IIl-Natoure. 


Enter Loveworth. 


P I OS? Ws 
' 


Hell. One's apt to be fo, Sir, at the approach of dull 
C 


ompany. 
Lov. Oh, ſhe has got the Spleen, I'Il fetch her out of 
that preſently. [| Sangs, and dances a Minuct. 
Hill. Now were I really out of Humour, ſplenetick, 
and fick even to Death, that Minuet wou d Gr me 4 
dancing. [ Sings the Jame Tune, and dances.) I find, Mr. 
Lowewerth, tis in vain for us Women to fume II- 
Nature with you Men, that know our blind ſide. 
Loy. We know, Madam, your Natures are not rough, 
but you, Ladies, fo damnably diſſemble Cruelty, where 
you find you are belov'd, we don't know what to mak: 


on t. 


Hill. Good Sir don't mention Love, that will give 
: the Vapours indeed : But where's Belinda, Mrs. 


A. At Cards, al p, i 
42 — flip an opportunity of getti . 'n 
be with em this moment; . = r. Leveweorth, 
that Minaet again. 

\ [Both fing, and go out in the Minuet Step. — 


Enter Woodcock with a Letter, and Reynard is 
5 Country Habit. 


— [ Reading.) Numerous Tenements——-Grear 
ſtore of Cattle ——— And extenſive in Ren- 
19 - Marſb [Ad.] A moſt convenient Place for 
my Owling- Trade, exporting Wool, and running French 
Goods F find, Sir, you are recommended to me 
or a Son-in-Law. 


Rey. Yes, 
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54 Tunbridge- Walks: Or, 
id. Pray what Eſtate may you have about Num 


mey-Marſh ? 

Rey. Eftate, why I have Eſtate to fet up who 
I pleaſe for Parliament-Man, and when ha' done, think 
I ha' Wit enough to gra Inſtructions how he ſhall be- 
have himſelf. 

Made & notable Fellow this; no great Orator I ſee, 
dut his Meaning's good. 

Rey. Now, pray, what has your Daughter ? for if her 
Vortune don't arſwer my Eſtate, Fe not have het, be 
me a Cherubim, ſouſe me. 

Weeds. | Afde.] My own hamour He knows 
the Market, I find, 8 I warrant has bought many a 
Horſs And 1d have a Man 1 a Wiſe as 
he does a Horſe ; ſee if ſhe has all her Teeth, and her 
Quarters tight and found ! Pm fure, he that marries a 
London Dame, has | 


n 


2 but how ſhall I bind him in relation to 
That's Tis but 


IT n | 
— the Nation affords 


| Re-enter Woodcock with Belinda. 
r 
to to yours you 
the greateft Woman in the Country 

f er, i Faith 4 well-built Laſs, tho” 
2 Gd 70 ＋ꝓ4õ got 


— matt a her your les ve, 
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E ber.] As * 
1 14 tendgr as a Pallet, and I 


17 
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x 
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| 4 


i 


2 | TY 
L Ki 


1 
- 


F 


| familiar. 5 | | 
[Sings] PU tell you 4 Story, a Story fo Marry, | 

1 | [Woodcock Enter. 

Concerning the Abbot of Canterbury, 

And of his Houje-keeping, and high Renown, 

Which made him repair to fair London Tow. 

Derry down, down, hey derty down. = 

C4 WWaodc. 


56 LY Tunbridge- Walks: 'Or, 
ind. So, fo, Tin glad to fee em fo grext already. 


Rey. , How now, quorh King John, 'tis told unto me, 
That thou keepeft a far better Houſe than I. 
ERR. 

b 1 


4 You ſee, forſooth, ee no 1 Singer, but b faith I'ſe 
8 Sunday in our durch for all that; 

Near. Come Belinda, T'll relieve your Modeſty the 
kcit time; the Ladies enquire for you Well, Sir, 
can you love my Daughter ? 

Key. Love her! ay, better than I do Beef and Pud- 
Ling; 4 ſhe's 4 —_— but i' faith we'ſe 
not part Kiffes y my A etty a 
Morſe? as a Mon RE deitre to feed on ET 


[Sings] Had if thou doft not anſwer 3 three, 
| Thy Head pa 1 Beay. 3 


— and Reynard. 


" Enter Hillaria. 


Hill. 1 have. heard all, Nabe and applaud my 
own good Genius, but Inttigues of my forming ge- 
* I often y I cou'd write a 


Bel. Why don't you try, Hillaria ? 

* Hill No! really, Belinda, a Poeteſs is fo ſcandalous 
2 for when a Woman Pack +. Face to 
appear at the Rehearſals, and teach Actors their Parts, 
her Aſſurance will ſeruple at nothing ; bendes Women 
loſt their R for in 


TE : — s "4 N 
? * 18 | .. 
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5 


8 2 
e on my Head, I'd make more noiſe in 
ere a Chureh-Steeple with a whole 


it reflects more on thoſe that 

where forces a Sab- 
; but if I ſhould viſit Loder, you'll inftruft your 
Hillaria: for tho frequenting Tunbridge may 
not aukward, I ſhall bea perfect Novice in 
own-Airs, 
y truly, Belinda, tho our Obſervation be 
Woman that is well vers'd in the Niceties 
jour, is thought no fmali Politician ; for in the 
if you ſhould ſhew a refin'd Education, 
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ght of a Rat; all well-bre at every 
thing but a Man———— Then you muſt be taken ill at 
publick Places, tho” not like my Lady Fulle that 
fainted away in a high Colour ; but to hamour a Swoon- 
ing with a pretty cauſes an agreeable Diſturb- 


ance, and gives one an 


E 


one's Head, and one's Stomach 
reſted that Night; and I all the whi 
at a couple of cold Chickens, and 
8 | 


Tankard 


Bel. But what Amuſements have you there ? 

Hill. Oh! innumerable! My Head turns round 
with the promiſcuous Enjoyment: There's the Pley , 
where | generally ſidle in about the middle of tte 
ſecond Act, that People may think IT have been de- 
tain'd on ſome im Affair; if 'tis a Traged:. 
I turn my Rump and T3 to the Beaus behind; b ® 
Cs; 2c 


ant . 

pretty to 
; Place, and not a Word ſpoke: That 
' fay, was invented to | ſome Men & 


2 er 
tell you more. | | 


me -— Mr. 1 

Low. Draw, Captain, upon what account ? How long 
| have we been Enemies? 

Squ. Look you Sir, I'm for Action, and not Words: 
n ſhort you have endeavour'd to deprive me of my 
1 {frefs, 3 or vindicate 
Mar Pretenfons. | 

Love. [Ha.] Ha, ha, ha, ha, Hillaria has banter'd 
the Fool, PH humour him a lutle That matter, 


Crptain, we may decide more calm) He who 
has ferv'd her longeſt, beſt deſerves ber: If we can't 
ee, let the Lady determine it by her own Incliaa- 


Sys. 


W 
— 


2 my Title, and not 
juſtify what eds is a Son — 2 
Fool, and. a Coward. ' 


ſtreſſes, and can afford you Dr. 
Low. Nay CG 2 t fight, I muſt return 
2 Fool again, with tht, thatand that. 
gu. 'Tis wel, Mr. Laveverth 
3 well indeed; look you, Sir, aighy ch meet 
you one duſky Eveni in Se. James s Park, 
Lev. And what vou do then Sir ? 
Sgu. Why, Sir, ae ar hone ue 19 
fling you into the Canal. 
— — LD 
#. Nay, now—— — will walk off. [Ex 
Ta Thus Flaſh of Falour gilds the lea Pretence, 
T bus Lawyers bal and riſe by Impudence, 
Huffing for Courage paſſes, Neife for Senſe 3 
appearance how the World's dr ©, 


ave Zabel, Niſaum. canting — 2 


Bar due Defort, like Matal, to be 

And each Pretender fhou'd the Teſt 

Hero many a Hero buffs aui baur 4 Seal f | 
| Hew mazy a Stateſman would be found a Fool? 


ACT 


* 83 
SCENE comninues. 
Enter Woodcock and Reynard. 


wears Þ Boe you. Mr. Reynard, my Daughter ſhall 
| have no London Huſband; I muſt have a Man 
that underſtands Farming, and will improve 
raiſe Portions for younger Children, and yet double it 
0 —— Town Gentlemen 
mare in a Month than they receive in a Quarter ; 
know nothing of their Lands, till they come to aſſign 
and fet over ; and I don't believe there's an Eſtate at 
Court, but is mortgag'd to an Alderman in the City. 
" Rey. [ Afide.) How perverſe is Age? One may ſooner 
Civilize a „convert a Jem, or reduce a Woman 
from her Pride and Vanity, than de an old Fellow 
out of a rooted Obſtinacy—— Zut, Mr. M ooacocſ, 
you have Reafon, and ſhou'd argue exceptionally, the 
Age may be extravagant enough; but d'you think it 


Management? 
ys Not impoſſible, I grant you; but you may as 
well look for Cleanlineſs in Scotland, Money in France, 
or Wit and Manners at Amferdam, as Sobriety in Lan- 
don To be plain, you are People of no 
Principles, have neither Religion, nor common 
Morality ; Ly I dere, Mr. Reynard, you'll deſiſt your 
Pretenfions : In ſhort, I have engag'd a Perſon, fitter 
3 Daughter's Purpoſe, and more agrecable to my 
Rey: What, the Romney- Mar/> Gentleman, Humphry 
Vaals. 
kim? 
Rey. Mr, Foedeock, to convince you, you have a 
wong Notion of us bred in Town, I'll be fragk 
Fer Daughter ard I are agreed; ſhe receiv'd the 
Country- 


my Eftate, 


e for the Town to afford Men of Conduct and 


Afide.) How the Devil came he to know 
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ſhoud'lt ha' been born ſeven Ages ago; 2 
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Countryman only to humaur you, and told me all that 
paſi d between em, how he loll'd in his Chair like a 
drunken Juſtice, entertain'd her with a wretched old 
Song, and out his Love after that booriſh man- 
ner, ſhe fancy d her ſelf in a i 
fee, Mr. Woedecock, I won't u, 
Vu. [A.] The Curie of Maidenheads light 

you are a very Perſon, and to return your 
Generoſity, I wi in Daughter to 
the Countryman — I ſhall ſpoil her Fop Intrigue ; that 
Women ſhou'd be ſuch Fools to fall in love with Periwigs 
and lac'd Coats; but *twill be fo, let a Man ſhew but a 
fair Outſide, they don't care if he has no more Brains 


than a Grand Jury. [.. 
Rey. Ha, ha, bal now for my Country- Face again. 
Enter Loveworth. 


| Ned Loweworth ſauntring about like an idle Courtier, or 


a poor Poet in ſearch of a Dinner! 

Low. Tis true, Frank, I have no Heireſſes to follow, 
nor croſs Miſers to attack; but I have a Miſtreſs too, 
and a very whimſical one; for tho* ſhe admits me to 


'(quire her about, ſhe won't ſuffer me to mention Love. 


Rey. She'll conſent the ſooner ; Women ſeldom cam 
to talk of Love, till they reſolve upon the Action, be- 
cauſe they hate to be tantaliz'd. cat rg 

Low. Well, my dear Friend, and how go Mat- 
ters ? 

Rey. Swimmingly, fwimmingly, Neg, 1 aſſumed all the 
Clownidhackima inable: No true Peaſant, bredamongft 
Cattle in the 77i/4 o' Kent, or the Peat in Derbyferre, 
could have had a more ruſtic Air. | 

Lov. Thou wert always a good Mimic, Frau: But 
can'ſt thou really lay aſide all Conſcience and Honefty, 
and have the Face to marry this Lady, and bubble the 
Yeoman out of ſach a prodigious Eſtate? | ay 

Rey. Conſcience and Honeſty! ha, ha, ha! thou 
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draw - 


has in 


9e. 
hundred 


impoſſible to kaow 
2 Fellow witch 
Querks, and Eva- 
Korney 


melt ns with their Tears, and 


and 
N. 
than an 
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ar our Eafinefs; at Church they'll be 
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ſhou'd I examine her ? She'll tell me a 


E. 
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Approdation, Sir, wou'd not create in 
an ALA. I wou't tell you, _ | 


him infinitely, beyond n 
the whole Sex in 5 


ſodde nly chan 
Wanh er dere ben ar 
Thoughts fix'd on him. 
| — 25 This is Loyez but her x 
acquainted with , F have feſt em 
Ny 
d..] But ſhou'dw't I 6: farisfy myſelf 
"Lad of this Eftate he to have? 
It muſt be fo, he lives too far from Londbe'to be a Cheat 
Now, what an impudene Ro N 
nard, to pretend a Contract with my 
the all the while dies for Squire Og Aura hr 
how ſhou'd Reyaard know what between the 
Country man and her, unleſs the Devil d him wor; 
like — truly, 1 Sparks 
are very intimate with Alderman N ———Come 
Belinda; — ——[Afide.) Still I ſuſpect a Trick, but 
if ſhe marries him, there can be none; if the can cheat 
the Prieft, ſhe Il cheat the Devil. [ Exeunt. 


un- 
ſor · 
is Hour then — be yours 


Squ. Pox of his C „Lay: I ſhalt. be kick'd 
about by ev'ry Chocolate- ouſe Beau, now they know 
Irene how ſhall I be reveng' d? Shall I venture 
then? Oh! I ſhall meet him in the — —ů nA 
Room, and I' fit above him. —— et nom, how 
can I appear before my Miſtreſs ? Tia ao matters thane's 
Fele with a better Fortune; and T1 cou'd likes, . 
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F 
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have 
don't 
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& 
be extremely fond for a Month, 


| = rap the Soldiers may let off 
their Muſketa, and cry, Heav'n bleſs the noble Captain's 
Lady; and ſure nothing is fo pleaſant as to frequent 
| here one's Huſband has an Authority, that one 
may be very rude, and affront Folks—— — But, dear 
Captain, let's make haſte ; for ſhou'd you be raviſh'd 
from me now, I wou'd be more concern'd than if I were 
raviſh'd myfels. - 

Eater Loveworth 424 Hillaria. 


Fill. Sure no Courtier was eve» worſe plagu'd with a 
petitioning Poet, than I am with you. 


a ſtately Courtier, than I am by you; but to prove my 
| Canſtancy, Madam, be as cruel as you pleaſe, 1 


Aunt and I muſt go to the Hriillery- 


Low. Sure no Poet was ever more coldly receiv'd by | 


' 
+) 


. off x; 
4 * * 
1 [ 
#- #6 ” 2 9 
: 5 . we N 4 
— — 242. $2. — Wt — 
6 1 
= 
* 1 
_— _ 
> BF 
* 


+ 


| The Yeoman of Kent. 65 
leave you, I. am refolv'd to follow you, court you, and 
addrefs you, till you yield. 

Hill. And while you continue- to follow me, court 
me, and addreis me, I will never yield. 

Low. Why.? 

Hill. Becauſe we Women love dearly to be follow d, 
courted, and addreſs d; J muſt own, Mr. Lave- 
worth, we do cully your Sex ev'ry way; while you 
court us, we make Spaniels of you; and when we 
have a mind to render you more contemptible, we 
make Huſbands of you; and really yon Lovers are 


; meer Spaniels ; for the worſe you 229 2r's; the more 


you fawn. 

Low. You know, Madam, you have Pow'r, and ure 
reſolv'd to triumph. 

Hill. We know you are Fools, and wee reſolv'd ta 


| laugh at you ; but no more of hi Chats, here's On- 


1 


Enter Woodcock Staging: | 
Wode. Sing Old Sir Simon the King; th tel, hee... 
Lov, Pm glad to fee you 5 Mr. 
ſhan't we rejoice wi you | 
Wood. — all my heart, Mr. Lovewerth 1 bare 
jo | 
e 
— ſix — of Stout, that were brew'd — 


Days of King Charles, and mkae the whole Country as 


drunk, as at an Election of | 

Hill. Shan't we ſee yeur Son-in-law, Sir ? 

Node. Preſently, Madam, I left em but in the next 
Room to bill and coo a ir ha, ha, what 
wou d I give now Mr. Reyzard were to 
at him a little, and let him fee — 
hes inſpir'd us with more Canning than all 
in Town. 


Loy. O! here they come. 


. The very ſame, Son-in-law to yoo, and Partner 
r 
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Air 


lik 


1 


iſ 


Woedc 
your 8e 

A 
ſider the 
againſt the Force of Love. 


Woode. No, I have a Senſe of Money, und en- 
ot bear to ſee it us'd like Dirt; before my Eſtate 


ſhall be ſpent in glaring Liveries, and feed an empty 
Fl fit out a Regiment to help carry yay 
| ar, 


T expect to breed under my own Eye, 


my own-Humour -— Tis very 
e thoſe Conditions, Heav's bleſs 


[Mu/ich * 
Rey. 


68 Tunbridge-Walks: Or, 
Reg. Bleſs us, what 
that all the Muſick in the Place is muſter'd * 


The playing, and Penelope a fectealy 
- 2 e Ent nd Pence f 


Parturiunt Montes, naſcetur ridiculus Mus. 


Sau. Gentlemen, and Ladies, my Dear and I come 
to acquaint you with our Nuptials. 
Hill. Penelope and the Captain marry'd ! 
344 Dear and I found our- 


ler. 
Fen. Sure no. Pair were ever fo bead as my Dear 


Hill. I.] Sure no Pair were ever iq aſſecte d 


2s my Dear and I : Is there any Thing ſo fulſame as a 
5 play the Fol, ad kis before 


degree: For after all his Muſick, Painting, and other 
fine Accompliſhments, he's diſcover d to have no E- 


Eſtate! ha, ha, ha x 
it ſeems, 


Hilk. Poor Mr. Maidex / But tis many a Beau's Caſe, 

a very ſlender Foun- 
about Town now, 
pony and tis ſuch 
n 
Periwig that's paid 


Enter 


very fit for one another, Nature wou'd not let 


pleas'd wich bis Va- 


become of your Airs now? 


Maid. What a Pox, muſt 1 0 the Chenge again, 
and ſell Gloves and Ribbons ? of 


Sgu. No Eſtate ! O Lord, Maiden, what will become 


Made. What will your Patchwork, and your Filla-* 


gree fignify now, Friend, without ny”, ag 
Follies in countenance ?. 


Hill. Come, come, Mr. Maides, ne'er be con- 


People us'd to out me — Mr. | 
a Brother too, ſo like me, gry, can di 


us, and we us d to cheat Pulks, and lay it 

another. | 
Rey. But the Captain here is na oY PIES 

inſtead of marrying into a great F * 


a great Fortune, has made an ö 1 


Juice, that keeps a Punch Houle in 3 
her Niece Jem Trapes, who being known by 


Fake, OD at Tunbridge fr a 
ene pe 
What that Carrot-pated 
White- Hor/e- Alley 


Sg. Jenny Trapes . 
jade that lodges at the Corner of 

Rey. The indeed, ety he hes IN 1 Hate 
* a Leaden-Comb. 

Su. The Devil black her all over. | 

All. Ha, ha, ha, give you Joy, Captain. 

Hill. Nay, really, I always took her for ſome ſuch 
Creature ; ſhe has made no Show fince ſhe came, but 
—_ trapiſh and dirty, like an Actreſs at a Morning 

hearſal. 1 


Maid. Marry'd her! O Lard, Captain, what will 


4 Szu. 


' . 


% Taunbridge-Walks: Of 
. Sir e fludy'd Intriguing 
Nec. b 


Maid, [Starts] Now the Duce take = 3 ov 
afraid of him: fill, tho 1 know he's but the ninth 
Part of a Man. -- | 


A : Rey. Well, Captain, you may keep your Title for all 
4 -this : T, Shoemaker:s, and s, may ſerve for 
ili fince you only fight Mock - Battles, and 
8822 : 
ina Garret, to be a little high-minded, therefore I 
came down to Taxdbridge, in hopes to make my For- 
tune z but fince I find my zons fruftrated, I 
candidly take my Leave ; and tlemen, and Ladies, 
when you come to Town, if you'll favour me with a 
Viſit at the Doublet in Barbalia, "twill be very gw 

, ally 
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„ ty your very. hamble Servant, 


LE. 
1 


Weodc. Come, good People, ſome s of wine 
ſhall divert Boi Genin n 
Entertainment faimble to = Rurel Marriage. 

HI. [Fo Goodf. and Pen.] Ladies, tubes Ladies, 
r Ladies. © 

Goodf. I ne'er was out of countenacce till now, Pt 
ſhip off alt 1 have, and run to Ireland. | 

Pen. I'll go and hang myſelf in Whine Horſe Ally. 


-[Exccot. 


An Entertainment. 


Tov. wen, Madam; now you ſee other People cou- 
pled, what ſey you e Dance? 
Marriage, Mr. Loveworth, is too ſolemn - a 
Dance, I'm for a Friſe, a Minute or fo, bat I kmte-the 
Brawls ; tho? really, tis -like-a Fealty and to: fee People 
eat heartily, wou'd make one fall to, tho' one had no 
in love, rn give myſelf an Air of — 
But, Mr. Lowveworth, fince we come to talk y 0 
the Matter, I muſt deal ingenuouſly with you : the Re- 
port you have of my Fortune is kalſe 
My Parents were mighty well - bred Peaple, and what 
they ſhou'd have laid up for my Portion, they ſpent in 
my Education ; I have a great deal of Good: Humour, 
and all that, but no Money; I'll tell you one thing, I am 
a Maid, but don't expoſe me; therefore if ydu can hke 
2 Woman with only the Cloaths to her Back, and a doz- 
en good Smacks or fo, I muſt own a 966 
tion for your Eftate. - 

Lov. Hang Fortune, Madam, your Wit and Beauty | 
may command the World, ra marry you tho you had 
n't io much as Fig-Leaves. * 


3 | All. 


12 Funbridge- Walks. 
bing you noieg NI manage your then, and fince I 


ou nothing, TIl manage your Eſtaze ſo prudently, 
re you e and in — 12 


hn, ant} when you have wheedled him out of one balf 
of his Eſtate, go to Law with him for the reft. 
Roy. Te Woade.] You need not doubt my Perfor- 


mance, Sir. 


Beauty ieſelf ſuſſcientl 2 
And Gold excites us oft, uuben Beauty fail; ; 
| But, with a double force our Still wwe prove, 


„— Charms unite to prompt aur Lows. 
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